Her, Good i»y Lord, what is yont caufc of diflemper,you'do t 
futcly bar ibc doorc vpon yoot owne liberty, if you deny you* H 

gtiefes to your friend. 

* Ham Sirllackaduanccmcnt, 

R«f. How can that be when you haue the voyce of the King ! 

himfelfe for your fucxcflion in 

Enter the Players with Recerdert, 

Ham I fir.but wile the graffc grows, the prouerb is fciiithmg 
ffiufty. oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw wnh you 
why do you go about to recouer the wind of me, as if you would 

^^ 10 ° d if my Lty be toobold my leue is too rnmanerly ! 
H^xio not well vndctftand that,wi» yon play vpon this pipe ? ; 
CuylMv Lord I cannot. 

Hrfw.Iprayyou. 

6^/.Belee«« me 1 cannot. 

//4w.Ibefcechyou. , , 

whJliitvounow howtnworthy athiogyontnak?«f 
Why look yon now 

me,you wouldplay „„ jnvrtcrie you wooldfouad 

you would pluck outthe hear jnd* here is "inch mu. 

Lefrommfloweftnoteccimy^^^^^^^ 

fique,eicceUcnt YOice “J **’J® -^cr tohe plaid on then apipf. 
?l/.By’th maffe and lis like « 

iiaw.Me thinks it,i« like a WejelU 

•Pel.lt is black like a WczelU 
H4f».OrlikeaWhale.. 
p*/.VcryUk«aWhaifc 






Prince of t>enpaitkc, 

ff/im.Thcn I will come to my mother by and by, 
They fool me to the top of my bent, I wtl come by 8c by, 
Leaue me friends. 

I will, fay fo. By and by is eafily faid, 

Tisnow the very witching time of night. 

When Church-yards yawne, and bell itlclfe breaks eut 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink hot blood. 
And dofuch bunnefleas the bitter day 
Would quake to lookeon : foft,now to tny mother, 

0 heart loofe not thynatureUetnoteuef, 

The foule of Nere enter this fitme bofome 1 
Let me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpcak dagger to her,buc v(e none. 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrite^ 

How in tny words fomeucr flie belhcnc. 

To giue them feales neuer my foule confenc. 

Enter King,'Rfi fetter ans, and Gujldenfiernt. . 

K 'mg, I like him not, nor Bands it fafe with vs 
Tolet his madnefle tange,cberefore prepareyou, 
lyour commiilion will forthwith dilpatth, 

And he to England (hall along with you. 

The terraes of out eBate may not endure 
Hazard fo neer*s as doth hourcly grow, 
O^tofhUbrowes. 

Gnyl, We will our felues prouide, 

MoB holy and religious feare it is 
Tokeep thplemanymany bodietfaf: 

That hue and feed vpon your MaieBy. 

Ref. The (ingleandpeculier life is bound. 

With all the Brcngth and armour of the mind 
To keep it felfc from noyance,but much more 
That fpirir, vpon whofc weale depends and refts 
The liucs of many, the cefle of MaieBy 
Dies not alone j but like a gulfe doth draw 
What's neereit,with it,or itis a maBiewheele 
Fixt on the fomnetofthe higheB mount. 

To whofe huge fpokes, ten thoufand Itfier things 
Arc raorteiB and adioynd,w hich when it fulls, 
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